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The air is 


tery Power. 


Turn your radio dial, 
and presto! you turn your 
home into a theater, a con- 
cert hall, a lecture room, a 
cabaret, a church, or what- 
ever you will. Turn the dial 
and your attentive ear does 
the rest. That is all there is 
to this magic of radio. 

Or almost all. If a radio 
set is to work at its very best, 
attracting no attention to 
itself, creating for you the 
illusion that can be so con- 
vineing, you must pay a 
little attention to the kind 
of power you give it. There 
is but one direction, a 
simple one—use Battery 
Power. Only such power is 
steady, uniform, silent. It is 
called by scientists pure 
Direct Current. Any other 
kind of current in your 


EVEREADY 


Radio Batteries 





ma they last longer 


full 


Here is the Ever- 
eady Layerbilt 
“B” Battery No. 
4186, Eveready’s 
longest-lasting 
provider of Bat- 





Radio is better with Battery Power 


radio set may put a hum 
into the purest note of a 
flute, a scratch into the song 
of the greatest singer, a 
rattle into the voice of any 
orator. 

Don’t tamper with tone. 
Beware of interfering with 
illusion. Power that reveals 
its presence by its noise is 
like a magician’s assistant 
who gives the trick away. 
Use batteries—use the Ever- 
eady Layerbilt “B” Battery 
No. 486, the remarkable 
battery whose exclusive, 
patented construction makes 
it last longest. It offers you 
the gift of convenience, a 


things 


you 
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gift that you will appreciate 
almost as much as you will 
cherish the perfection of 
reception that only Battery 
Power makes possible. 

NATIONAL CARBON CO., INC. 
New York 


Unit of Union Carbide and Carbon Corporation 


San Francisco 





Tuesday night is Eveready Hour 
Night—9 P. M., Eastern Standard 
Time 


WOC—Davenport 
KSD-St. Louis 

{ Minneapolis 
wcco- \ Se. Pau 
WDAF—Kansas City 
WRC-WP ashington 
WCY—Schenectady 
WHAS—Louisville 
WSB—Atlanta 
WSM—Nashville 
WMC—Memphis 


WEAF—New York 
WIAR—Providence 
WEEI—Boston 
WFI-—Philadelphia 
WCR-Buffalo 
WCAE—Pittsburgh 
WSAI—Cincinnati 
WTAM—Cleveland 
WW J-—Detroit 
WGN-Chicago 


Pacific Coast Stations— 

9 P. M., Pacific Standard Time 
KPO-KGO-—-San Francisco 
KFOA—KOMO-Seattle 
KFI—Los Angeles 
KGW-—Portland 


shouldn’t 





miss 
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Song To Be Sung By a Flapper 
Forty Years From Now 


How dear to my heart are the scenes of my The old cocktail shaker’s 


childhood, 


now covered with 
tarnish, 


The night clubs, speakeasies and hang-outs I knew, It rests in the bin on a junk-littered board, 
The nooks where we petted while parked in the The liquor that tasted and acted like varnish 
wildwood No more from its spout is eestatically poured— 
But, dearest of all, through the decades I view Poor quart model shaker, 
The old cocktail shaker, Poor sport model] shake r, 


The gold cocktail shaker 


Abandoned, neglected and « almly ignored! 
That pepped up the parties we frequently threw. 


—Artuur L. Lippmann 
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Framinec Youtu to Speakeasy Bouncer—Better cut thish foolin’ out, fella, or 
hic—we'll both be thrown out! 
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“Let's all take off our clothes and swim in the 
pool!” shrieked little Joy Gardiner. 


CHAPTER I 
Bi: bang, bang, bang, bang went the big 


bass drum; the cymbals clashed; the clar- 

inets whined; and the saxophones wavered 
and rose in a high barbaric rhythm as the motley- 
clad dancers swirled about the floor. It was the 
night of the Prom. 

A little red devil had entered into Alicia’s soul; a 
devil that tempted her to smile under half-closed 
eyelids at her partner, handsome Dick Halliday 
of the football team. Her pulses beat with the 
mad tempo of the music; her white hand crept 
ever higher, higher to the collar of his coat. Pale 


my! CLOT HES 


A Novel of the Younger Set 


By Norman R. Jaffray 







Ronald Whiteley peered whimsically at her from 
the stag line. 

Yes, tonight she must choose between them. 
Halliday, the six-foot giant of brawn and muscle, 
one hundred and eighty pounds of co-ordinated 
nerve and sinew. Whiteley, the class poet: tender, 
gay, affectionate. Which would it be? 


CHAPTER II* 


“= all take off our clothes and swim in the 
pool!” shrieked little Joy Gardiner, her eyes 
bubbling with mischief. 
“But we haven’t any bathing suits,” 
Ronald Whiteley. 


protested 





tv 
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The others jeered and laughed at 
him. “Of course we haven't, silly.” 
declared Alicia. “That’s the point.” 
She slid her arm through Halliday’s 
and left the dance floor with him. 
Pale Ronald followed after, in a 
daze. Joy tapped him on _ the 
shoulder. 

‘I’m tight,” she said. “I’m tight, 
Ronnie, but I like you. Do you 
like me?” 

“Sure,” he said. Her warm hand 
slipped into his. 

















































Splash! 


The pool was dark and magical, glim- 


mering under — the moonlight. Ronald 
shivered and hesitated. He didn’t want to 
take off his clothes and go in. He didn’t 


approve of such things. He didn’t approve 
of the vounger generation. Besides, he was 
wearing his heavy underwear. 

Splash! At the far end a dainty white 
figure cut the water in a_ beautiful are. 
“Come on in!” gurgled Alicia. “It’s great!” 

Joy pressed closer to Ronald. ‘Don’t do 
it,’ she said. “Let’s not go in. Let’s go 
somewhere and get married instead.” 


“All right,” agreed the poet. 


CHAPTER III 
" agencielggr hour at the Madison. Halliday 


was shaking a concoction of his own 
device; the others in the apartment lolled in 
chairs or on the soft davenport. <A record 
on the Orthophonic was trilling the strains 
of the latest hit: “My Heart Stood Still.” 

““Where’s Ronald?” asked Alicia, adjust- 
ing her vellow turban over the tousled short 
hair of her golden head. “I want Ronald. 
We want Ronald! Where’s my bey friend 
Ronald ?”’ 

“You're tight.” someone said, pulling her 
down again into her chair. 

“I’m not tight!” retorted Alicia. ‘I want 
Ronald. I want my little playmate.” And 
then, for no apparent reason, she suddenly 
burst into tears. 

Joy went over to Dick Halliday and 
snapped his garter. “Come on, big boy, 
let’s shake this crowd and get married.” 

“IT can't,” groaned Dick. “I’m married 
already.” 

“Who to?” demanded Joy, clutching her 
breast. 

“Dozens of people,” he replied. “I don’t 
know who. We were all tight last night.” 

Pale Ronald Whiteley entered the room, 
his latest poem under his arm. “Give me 


(Continued on page 27) 


At the far end a dainty figure cut the water. 
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Sure—Father says We are secing too much of each other. 
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Oh, Yeh? 
Clarice—If looks could kill, 


I'd assassinate you with a 
glance! 

Maurice—If looks could kill, 
it'd be suicide for you to use a 
mirror. 





The Old Army Game 


Mother Mule—Yes, my Maud’s 
the mascot at West Point. 

Mother Pig—That’s nice. My 
Willie’s the football at Annapolis. 





Young Fellow (to his boss)— 
Sir, I hope you will soon see 





vour way clear to raising my 


salary. You see—er—that is, 
| » < ° ° 
I’'m—er—saving up to get di- 
voreed. 





She—Shall we dance this one? 
He—What do you say we pet 
it out? 








Animation is the sincerest form 






_ 





iaiaieaia \. 
of flappery. .\ SEE ——— 
. “Ts friend well-informed?” 
, $s your frie nad @ ] 
Flappers Version “T’ll say so. He knows a place where you can’t get it!” 
You can’t keep a good skirt 

down. 

From the Heart? | 


Girlies, when yesterday some of 
your sex 

Wore ankle watches, men courted 
stiff necks: 

Now in the tabloids our startled 


eyes see 


Watches intended for use on your 


knee. 








Girlies, go slow with your foibles 
and fads: 
List to your mothers, if not to 
your dads. 
We don’t mean maybe when all | 
hands recite | 
“Backward, Turn Backward, Oh 
Time, in Thy Flight!” 





—Roswe.i J. Powers 


Suitor—Sir, I am very anxious 
to marry your daughter. 
Her Dad—Anxious, eh? Ever 





| 
| 

" been married before? 

} Suitor——-No, sir. | 
Home practice for dancing in a night club. Her Dad—Ah, that explains it. | 
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Turn AspovtT— 
Raccoon going to college in a sap-skin coat. 





Mona—How late did you stay at the party last night? 
Lisa—Eighteen drinks. 


The younger generation if this pace keeps up. 








Advice to the Lovelorn 


Gertie reads the tabloids, 
Gertie shows her knees, 
Gertie smokes, tells doubtful 
jokes 
And speaks of “dose” and 
“dese.’’ 
Gertie’s just a hoyden, 
But I must admit 
Gertie’s wearing diamonds— 
Gert’s got IT! 


Peggy reads the classics, 
Does not neck with beaux, 
Peggy bakes delicious cakes 
And makes her hats’ and 
clothes. 
Peg is very cultured, 
Has a sparkling wit, 
Yet her hose have lisle tops— 


Peg lacks IT! 


Charming, gentle Peggy— 
There’s a girl to wed, 
There’s a mate, demure, sedate, 
Who'll help vou get ahead. 
Gertie likes to roister. 
Play around and flirt; 
Better marry Peggy— 
I'll take Gert! 


—ArtTHUR L., LipPMANN 


Out of the Mouths of Babes 


My little daughter Ethel, age 
five, came staggering into the 
house yesterday morning carry- 
ing an empty flask. Holding it 
above her head she cried, “Shee, 
muzzer, th’ pretty milksh bottle 
I found, an’ I dwinked all the 
milk, an’ itsh th’ besh milk I ever 
tashted.””. Now wasn’t that just 
too cute? 

—Mrs. M. J. HappLerrittrer 


My sister Mary’s little boy 
Gerald, age two, crept into the 
living-room, where his sister 
Edna, age six, stood mixing cock- 
tails. “I feel likell, dizzy, an’ 
th ol’ bean aches fierce,” said 
Gerald, as he lit a cigarette and 
leaned up against the wall in the 
corner. His sister Edna looked 
up and said, “Aw, quit your 
crabbin’, will you? It’s nothing 
but a hangover!” 

Nate CoLuier 
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AND THEY CALL 


IT 


LOVE 
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Roger does all the cocktail-shaking for our crowd—he has St. 
Vitus Dance.” 


A Father’s Heart to Heart 
Talk with His Wayward Son 


I thought that it was about 
time that I was having a real 
heart to heart talk with Junior. 
He’s eighteen and I knew that if 
this Father-Son movement was 
going to mean anything to us I'd 
have to take him into my con- 
fidence. 

Of late he had been going 
around with a wild set of 
youngsters, and it was time that 
I did something. 

And so last night after supper 
I took Junior into the library. 

“Junior,” I said, as he lit a 
cigarette and settled himself in a 
large upholstered chair by the 
fire, “I have a few questions - 

“Oh, I know the lotta hooey 
you're goin’ to hand me,” he re- 
plied. “You’re going to ask me if 
I haven't any self-respect. 
You’re going to ask me what I 
do on these wild parties. You're 
wondering how I happened to 
wreck your old second-hand bus. 
You want to know how much I 
lost at poker during the last week, 
and you'll ask me if I don’t ever 
consider my future and the wages 
of sin and all that rot.” 

“No, Junior,” I said. “For 
once in your life you are wrong. 
I was merely going to inquire 
where you got that Scotch you 
brought home last night. It’s the 
best I’ve ever drank.” 

Today Junior and I are pals. 





—Nate Co.uier 
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First Strupent—Have you 
got a Thesaurus? 


“What do you think this is . 


—a Natural History Mu- 
seum?” 


That Blazing Younger Set 


once upon a time it was many 
many years ago a youth called 
for his lady fair in a coach and 
four and they drove to a supper 
club and on the way he tossed 
care aside and held a little gloved 
hand for just an instant and that 
was love and was the perfect ges- 
ture and she called him a cad 
and gave him a slap and then for- 
gave him the way they do today 
and the coach and four arrived 
and they went in you mean the 
horses uncle lindsley no dummy 
the flaming youths and as the 
violins droned a pretty reverie he 
took a kerchief in his hand and 
placed his arm gently about the 
waist of the young lady and they 
broke into a disgusting minuet 
and later at the table he had a 
white rock bottle and there was a 
real cap on the white rock bottle 
and not a cork and there was 
real white rock in the white rock 
bottle and a pair of slippers 
peeked suggestively out from be- 
neath a bit of lace and not a pair 
of dimpled knees from under from 
under well just from under and 
she didn’t smoke and say have 
you read this ulysses thing and he 
didnt keep reaching for a flask 
and order set up after set up and 
they left at the unheard of hour 
of 9.30 and walked out under 


(Continued on page 26) 
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When good fellows get together. 
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THE WORLD'S MOST PITIFUL CASES—XVI 
The young man who'd always thought girls were made of “sugar and spice.” 
9 
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“Here come 


the 


Gimmick Tw'ns—look just alike. 


beat it?” 











Her feet, like little mice, 














Can you 
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Care and Feeding of the Baby 


By S. J. Pererman 
Instructor in Baby Culture at Yale 


As Autumn draws near we are 
approaching the season when 
Baby demands more care and lov- 
ing attention than ever. Now is 
the time to begin thinking about 
new fall outfits for Baby, al- 
though, to tell the truth, Baby 
won't let you forget it—not if 
your baby is anything like the 
ones I have been caring for lately. 
Like, for instance, the other night. 
I was sitting in a night club with 
this particular Baby, a dreamy 
blonde named Christine. All of a 
sudden she starts bending my ear 
with a long narrative about a hat 
she saw in Hickson’s and how did 
I think she was going to the Yale 
game with me, bareheaded? Well, 
boys, what can you do? If you 
start to let out a peep they begin 
banging on the table with a spoon 
and making a scene, and—Gosh. 
how I hate scenes! 

If Baby shows signs of temper, 
the best thing to do is hand her a 
blank check on Cartier’s or Udall 
and Ballou’s and sunshine will ap- 
pear through the tears. Baby 
should never be crossed and the 
moment her pretty little face 
shows signs of puckering into 
sobs, a flock of charge accounts 
at all the better shops will re- 
lieve the situation. 

Never neglect to pet Baby if 
she has been good. Babies are a 
good deal like dogs and horses; 
if you don’t pet them they will 
show their teeth and snap. And 
just as you would always carry 
a piece of sugar or a carrot in 
your pocket to reward Spot or 
Grey Lag, you will find it worth 
while to carry some little trinket 
like a dinner ring or rope of seed 
pearls for Baby. 

Now, how should Baby be fed? 
There is no use telling you to 
feed her sparingly because you 
will be reckoning without Baby. 
Her idea of a well-balanced diet 
includes lobsters, champagne, and 
all sorts of queer foods, and you 
may as well be prepared to de- 
liver. It is always well, by the 
way, to insist that Baby take a 
chaser after straight whiskey or 
you will find yourself with a peck 
of trouble on your hands. If 
Baby shows signs of trying to 
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fondle the headwaiter or one of PS fr y. ; 
the bus-boys you should be stern "paar LP i Z .- aye ‘ ' Z 
with her and call for the check, @ 4~ ; iS Fo < Z V ' e 4 : 

Most of the Park Avenue babies ast ue y me * | pet - AT | 
who are invariably smart have ; : 
eschewed prams and the usual - 37 





rubber-tired carriages and = are a o> eK 
now to be seen in those long low ‘ 
Bugattis or Citroens. Here again 





there is no use in trying to work 
off a Buick sedan or an Oldsmo- : a, ¢--y ‘ 
bile on Baby, for if she knows you « X : ee , . ) |} 


can afford a Mercedes or a Re- C7 CLE . ’ ams — o~AN 
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nault, your goose is cooked. 

If Baby shows signs of teeth- 
ing a small bottle of hammered 
ilver shaped like a flask and 
tilled with Wilson’s 1904 rve will 
quiet her quickly. She should 
rarely be allowed to smoke more : 
than two packs of cigare ttes a day Watt-Paper Des1gn—lIts use to be forcibly inflicted upon middle- 
or she will develop one of aged persons without offspring, who publicly mourn the fact. 
those Francine Larrimore-Jeanne 
Eagels voices. If she starts the 











racket about all her girl friends ae ge Aa 
having monogrammed  gaspers, : F 


| don’t frown, but haul out your 
check-book, as arguing is of no 
avail and if you don't give, some 
other baby-fancier will. 

A last word: the care of Baby 
needs a cool head and a generous 
disposition. Never let Baby 
know, whatever you do, about the 
Little Woman at home, as there is 
a bad disease called blackmail 
prevalent now and Baby may con- 
tract it. On the other hand, it is 
even worse to let the Loving 








Helpmate learn about Baby. so 


stick to the lesser-known speak- 

easies if you don't want to be iT 
hiring divorce lawyers. A good a, 
“Gg. ' 


man should be able to handle 


about three babies if his bank 


balance can stand it, but Mr. Wanva—IWhat’s the hurry? 








Average Reader will have PLENTY Wittarv—Party tonight—and I’m out of hair-oil! 1 
| . a se . a 

to do if he intends to take care 1 

ot one. i 
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The Separating Union y, | 

Joyce—Are Billy and _ Alice y ( : } 

as inseparable as eve r? ] i ; 





Jack—No; they’re married 
now. 





Liquor used to be used at 
wakes, but now it causes them. 
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Talking movies will never be 
a success. There’s too much Motrnuer—Oh, yes, we've solved the problem of what to do 
competition in the audience. with children between the ages of 16 and 22. 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION 

















=< ak enact 











JUDGE 














ae A al ae” ee 
Dee ot Se 


Editor, Norman Anthony. 


Advice to the Young 


" ROM your experience, Mr. Edison, what advice 
KF would you give to the youth of today?” The 
foolish old question was asked of Thomas A. 
Edison during his recent radio interview. And he 
replied: “Youth does not take advice.” 

Correct. Youth is learning that only a weakling 
is addicted to advice. Years of training are needed 
before one can handle advice like a gentleman, know- 
ing when to take it and when to leave it alone. 
forms of advice are sweet, some sour or dry; some 
are poisonous, and some are idiosyncratic, good for 
certain people but bad for others. There is advice 
which has no kick at all, merely filling you up. 
There is advice which gives a pleasant glow if you 
take just one jigger, but knocks you cold if you get 
a snootful. Mixtures are treacherous; two men 
generously offer you their advice and either brand, 
if you take it straight, may make you the life of the 
party; but try to mix ’em and you'll go berkserk or 
rowdy or just plain maudlin. And the worst of it 
is that everybody kids you by insisting that his par- 
ticular advice has been tested and is ninety proof. 


Some 


As an editorial page, we are professional pur- 
veyors of advice. We offer all kinds—pre-war and 
synthetic, home-brew and re-distilled, bootleg and 
for medicinal use only. Naturally we don’t favor 
swearing off. No, our advice is: when offered 
advice, accept politely but in small experimental 
doses; seize the first opportunity to test # for your- 
self; return the courtesy by offering some of your 
own; never take any advice to excess, and form no 
daily habit. 


Flaming Indeed 


I" takes all kinds of youth to make a generation. 

Any week’s newspapers will show you who some 
of them are. 

There’s the New York lad who had a radio send- 
ing station where he spent so much time that he 
broke his health, failed in his studies and got kicked 
out of two schools. The only way his father could 
stop him was to go to Washington and get the 
federal board to suspend his license for three months. 

There’s the college girl in Philadelphia who found 
a burglar in her parents’ house, held him at the 
point of a gun, sat down and lighted a cigarette, 


Associate Editors, Richard J. Walsh, Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttleworth. 
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Sin Odes 


Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


made him promise to go straight and gave him a 
hundred dollars and a suit of clothes. 

There’s the half-back who played his last game 
with a broken bone and never told, and the girl who 
walked the October undertow 
drowning children. There's the 
and the twelve year-old poet, 
eighteen-year-old | =gunman. There’s — the 
graduate body that revolted en 
couldn’t have automobiles on the campus, and there’s 
a longer list of honor students than ever before. 

And there’s a flock of 
Lindbergh. 

Flaming youth, you say? 


and saved two 
fifteen-year old 
and the 

under 


because it 


into 
evangelist 


masse 


whole young followers of 
Flaming is right. 
* * * 

"y ueee was in the newspapers recently an adver- 

tisement about for the football 
which “Why be the coldest 
living graduate?” it asked in the headline, and con 
tinued, “‘It noble to die for Alma Mater. 
But it is foolish to freeze for her.” It is so rare for 
advertising to be intentionally funny that we violate 
commercial practice by announcing that credit for 
this choice piece goes to A. G. Spalding and Bros. 
And we aren’t bidding for their business when we 
print this, either. 


A Social Document 

“Ts physician of a large university gleefully re- 

counts a recent talk with a student. The young 
man came to him with lips badly swollen and in 
flamed, evidently by Groping for 
diagnosis, the doctor finally asked, “Kissed anybody 
lately?” The youth admitted that he had. ... Last 
night. ... Yes, a good many times. . . . “Aha, lip- 
stick,” said the “Before I can treat this 
poison properly, you'll have to go to the girl you 
were kissing and find out just what brand of lipstick 
she uses.” 

“Oh, doctor,” 
do that.” 

“Why not?” 

“T don’t 
question!” 


overcoats season 


deserves quotation. 


may be 


some poison. 


doctor. 


cried the sufferer. “I can’t possibly 


know her well enough to ask such a 

This story has been shown by thorough tests to be 
extremely comical to all persons more than twenty 
five old. Younger people don’t think it’s 
funny at all. This fine distinction makes it a social 
document of some importance. 
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“SHALL WE JOIN THE LADIES*%” 
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preteen. 


we Di Realtree on bd 
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This Week’s Lec- " | @ 7 ducked down behind a_ refuse 
ture — “Between @ | 2 i can. We hadn’t been there very 
Darkness and W\\¥ || [eee Rew co q long before a policeman (officer 
Dawn.” Many of our Vv \ 7 of the law) hove in sight and 






little readers have 
written in inquiring } 


then from different parts of the 


square came cries of “coo hoo! 





as to what the young 
step-outs do be- 
tween the hours of 
five and six in the 
morning. In_ order 
to settle this ques- 
tion for once and 
for all, I stayed out 
one night last week . = oe 
and now I can speak freely. 


fh 


My first inspection tour was through Times 
Square at 5:10 A. M., directly in front of 
the Astor House. Everything seemed 
perfectly quiet on the Potomac at first, and 
I was about to move 





along when, sud- 4, 
. ay 
denly, I depicted ‘oa 
. “ 
several figures £* 
scurrying about oe eel 


in the graying 
light of dawn I 
looked closely and 


discovered that 4 as 
they were hiding = +} ee f Cae. 
in doorways and. — es wg! SY 


other places. See- 


— 


ing a nice young f Uy VA 
fellow. in evening a Nell 


clothes, I accosted Wal 


him and said, _-—— 

“What in Pete’s — ae 

name are you do- 

ing, fellah?” “Sh,” he vouchsafed, putting his tions 
hand over his mouth. “We are playing hide and best 


seek!” Then he grabbed me by the arm and we 













Mr. Policeman! Here we are!” 
The _ officer, however, did not 
seem to enter into the 
spirit of the thing and, of 
course, he happened to 
find us first, and when we 
told him we were only 





playing hide and seek, he 

: —"* growled “‘getahell home to 
fl ae bed or I'll run yez in.” 
Some people have no sense of humor at 
all. Nevertheless, hide and seek at dawn 
at Times Square is the dernier cri this 
season, and has superseded the old 
fashioned Hunt breakfast. 


nh 


The next outdoor sport I discovered to 
be very popular was wheel chair riding 
on the 8th Avenue boardwalk. This is 
much more fun than at Atlantic 
City, because the walk itself is 
very uneven and you get sort of a 
bump-the-bumps sensation out of 
it. It is a very health- 
ful amusement, how 
ever, as there is very 
little gasoline in the 
air at that time of the 
morning. When hiring 


YP” dita. 


ae | 
SUBMY 
LASTING! a wheel chair and a 
‘ pusher, however, — in 
struct him to be very 
eareful of the excava- 
along this historic street, as I lost one of my 
friends this way the other night. 


ht 


n 

‘\ Our next trip took 
us to Fifth Avenue —<—<$<—— 
at 49th Street where * 





(Continued on 






page 238) 
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NTERFERENCE, on view at 

the Empire, is a melodra- 

matic made 
to seem better than it is by ex- 
pert direction and acting. A 
very competent lot of players 
have been hired to perform it 
and they earn their wages by 
throwing themselves into the job 
as seriously as if the dose of the 
evening were something by Papa 
Strindberg. Not even the boys 
and girls down at Eva Le Gal- 
lienne’s high-school in  Four- 
teenth Street exceed this Empire 
aggregation in assiduous sobri- 
ety, and Mr. Robert Mantell’s 
road company, in 
takes on the air of a keg party. 
This, of course, is by no means 
so critical a comment as it may 
seem, for the only fashion in 
which to play such a thing as 
“Interference” and get away 
with it is precisely that in point. 
If even one of the mimes were 
to smile for a second en route 
the bottom would fall out. Just 
as the bottom would collapse 
were the folks out front given a 
moment to stop and think. 

So long as you don’t think at 
such a show, all is well. If you 
do stop and reflect even for half 
a minute, your evening will be 
wrecked, for you will wonder, 
among other things, just why— 
as the melodrama claims—Sir 
John Marlay, M. D., would be 
irretrievably ruined were his 


boob-massage 


comparison, 


wife’s first husband, officially 
listed as dead in the British 
casualty records, found vears 


later not to have been killed. 
There are three or four other 
such obstinate fleas that might 
get into one’s common sense were 
one to get nasty and not accept 
the play at its face value, so all 
that I can say is that, if you 
elect to go around and amuse 





“The Love Call” (Majestic) —Augustus Thomas’ 
“Arizona” improved with girls and tunes 

“The Wasp's Nest’ (Wallack's)—More of the 
old mystery stuff 

“The Taming of the Shrew’’ (Garrick) —Shakes- 
peare in mut 

“Tf” (1 Dunsany’s fantasy at last reaches 
the American stage 

“Escape” (Booth)—Galsworthy not up to Gals- 
worthy. 

“The Good Hope” (14th St.)—Little Eva tackles 
Heijermans. 

“Love in the Tropics” 
far to find a worse one 

“Interference” (Empire)—Ordinary melodrama 
expertly acted 

Broadway"’ (Broadhurst 

melodramas. 

“The Mulberry Bush" (Republic)—I'll give you 
an opinion in the next issue 

“Immoral Isabella” Bijou) —Same here. 

“Manhattan Mary" (Apollo)\—Ed Wynn will 
make you laugh 

“Hit the Deck"’ (Belasco 


Daly’s)—You'll search 


Still the best of the 


Orthodox music show. 


* Allez-oop” (Carrol \ poor stab at revue. 

“Her First Affaire’ (Bayes)—A poor stab at 
comedy 

* Just Fancy ’ »)—Very weak musical 


comedy enliver ned bs _— nond Hitchcock. 
The Nineteenth Hole’ (Cohan)—Golf wheezes 
for links bugs. 
“The House of Women’ (Elliott)—Extremely 
jull dramatization of “The Green Bay Tree.” 
The Merry Malones” (Erlanger)—George M. 
Cohan’'s lively show 
Good News’ (46th St.)—A good, swift song-and- 


“dance show. 


“The Five O'Clock Girl” (44th St.) —Amusing 
toe and tune exhibit. 
“The Squall” (48th St.)—A bore. 
“Dracula” (Fulton)—Not as thrilling as the 
management hoped 
“Women Go On Forever’ (Forrest)—Sex life in a 
boarding-bouse 
“ Porgy’ (Guild) —Well staged but slow drama- 
tization of the novel of the same name. 
“Pour Walls’ (Golden)—Nothing in this one. 
“An Enemy of the People’ (Hampden)—Ibeen 
a la Walter Hampden 
“Weather Clear, Track Fast’ (Hudson)—Racing 
stuff by Willard Mack 
“The Ivory Door’ (Hopkins)—Poor A. A. Milne 
fantasy. 
“Yes, Yes, Yvette” 
music show 
Sidewalks of New York’ (Knickerbocker)— 
Cheap ditto 
“Skin Deep’’ (Liberty)—A flop. 
“The Command to Lovw’’ (Longacre)—Very 
amusing risque comedy 
“Out of the Night” 
Nest.” 

“The Shannons’’ (Beck)—Broadway gags. 

“The Springboard’ (Mansfield)—There's little 
here. 

“The Baby Cyclone” 
farce with some laughs 

“The Letter’’ (Morosco)—Boob-bumper by W. 
8S. Maugham. 

“The Trial of Mary Dugan” (National)—Inter- 
esting meller by Bayard Veiller. 

“Follies” (New Amsterdam)—Ziegfeld does 
noble. 

“Burlesque’’ (Piymouth)—A good chance not 
taken advantage of 

“The Road to Rome” 
paraphrase of history 

“White Lights’ (Ritz)—Dull music show. 

“The Mikado" (Royale)—W orth-while revival. 

“Speakeasy” (Waldorf)—Whangdoodle. 

“Rio Rita” (Ziegfeld)—The costumes and 
scenery are the points here 

‘A Night in Spain” (Winter Garden)—Some 
good comedians are heard from in this one. 

“Behold This Dreamer’’ (Cort)—See next week's 
issue 

“Among the Married’ (Masque)—Ditto. 

“The Aralnan” (Eltinge)—Ditto. 


(Harris)—C onventional 


Lyric)—See “The Wasp's 


Miller)—A George Cohan 


(Playhouse)—Indifferent 





ING = and SAOW Se 





yourself, you had best reserve 
your intelligence until you see 
“Manhattan Mary” or the “Fol- 


lies.” 

Frederick Wontner, A. E. 
Matthews, Phoebe Foster and 
Kathleen McDonell should be 


awarded bonuses by the Messrs. 

Pertwee and Dearden, the au- 

thors, and by the producer. With 

a less skilful cast, “Interference” 

would not be long in the running. 
118 


TH Shuberts have improved 

Augustus Thomas’ “Arizona” 
a great deal by converting it into 
a musical show. Indeed, the 
betterment is so obvious that one 
hopes they will pursue the chari- 
table work and assist in raising 
Mr. Thomas’ dramatic standing 
in the critical records by taking 
his other dubious plays and in- 


corporating pretty girls and 
lively tunes into them. 
“Arizona” was highly praised 


years ago by the more patriotic 
American critics when the mere 
circumstance that a play was 
written by an American was 
enough to engender a critical 
flag-wagging. It was out of this 
phenomenon that Mr. Thomas’ 
dramatic reputation flowered. 
With the passing of the years 
and the accumulation of critical 
wisdom, however, Mr. Thomas’ 
reputation got to look more and 
more like a French chorus girl's, 
until, a dozen or so seasons ago, 
it became almost invisible to the 
naked eye. It may conceivably 
be reborn, it begins to appear, in 
the form of music show librettos. 
For the sake of a good after- 
dinner speaker, if not a drama- 
tist, let us all hope so. I pro- 
pose that, out of the gratitude of 
his heart, Mr. Thomas forthwith 
call a meeting of the American 
(Continued on page 22) 
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The Former Night Club Hos- 
tess Becomes a School 
Teacher 

“Well, kids, let’s start the do- 
ings with some spelling by Bud 
Blake, late of the 6B. On your 
feet, Blake! Do your stuff! 
That’s fine. Now for the wow 
finish. Good! Give this little 
boy a hand! Come on there, 
Betty. You're just itching to 
spill the fable of Little Red 
Riding Hood. _Up and perform. 
That’s it. You're doing swell. 
Some recitation! Ain't she a 
hum-dinger? Good! Give this 
little girl a hand! Who’s that 
hiding down there in the corner? 
As I live, it’s “Toots’ Thompson. 
Want to hear ‘Toots’ do some 
mental arithmetic? Yes? I knew 
you would. Shake them dogs, 
‘Toots’ and come up here where 
the kids can lamp you. Don’t get 
nervous. You're among friends. 
You're going strong. Hot dickety 
dog! Shake them fractions! Eight 
times three are twenty-four. 
Hooray! You'll be in the income 
tax bureau yet. All together, 
kids—Give this little girl a hand! 
You want to hear Teddy Clark 
do some declension and conjuga- 
tion? Your public calls for you, 
Teddy. Roll them verbs! Agi- 
tate them nouns! You're a gram- 
matical fool! Wow! That’s a 
beauty! Le’s go! All together, 
kids—you too down  there— 
ready! Give this little boy a 
hand!” —A. L. L. 


_ 


— —.. 
———. 
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Having gotten just a wee bit 
fed up on the gay life, I deter- 
mined last week to go into seclu- 
sion and improve my mind with 
a little intensive reading. (Loud 
cries of “Well, there’s lots of 
room for improvement.) And 
speaking of improvement, My 
Dear! If you want to improve 
not only your mind but your 
figure don’t overlook “Your 
Weight” by Dr. Morris Fish- 
bein. How the dear Doctor does 
sail into us modern girlies! 


~~, 


“Red sky at morning, readers, 
take warning!” If you liked 
“The Constant Nymph” as well 
as I did you're going to be very 
much disappointed in Margaret 
Kennedy’s latest book. It’s very 
slow going. Must also confess 
to being far from pepped up 
over “Dusty Answer” by Rosa- 
mund Lehman, which everyone 
seems to be talking about. As 
Mr. Moran says, “Even if it was 
good I wouldn’t like it!” 

~«7;, 
SS 

Dipped into “Cleopatra’s Pri- 
vate Diary” by Henry Thomas 
and found it terribly amusing, 
not to mention risqué! One of 
the B. F.’s, hearing of my re- 


“You do that again an’ I'll git up an’ give you a good sock 
in th’ jaw.” 








j | ii f 
\) y 
tirement, sent me a copy of “The 
Girl in the Glass Cage” by 
George Kibbet Turner. Since 
reading it I have taken the 

B. F. off my list! 


a 


a 


Which brings us to Monday. 
The opening of “The Love Call.” 
Another Shubert Operetta which 
left me colder than going up to 
New Haven in a rumble seat. 
New York seems to be full of 
movie actors just at present and 
they never miss an opening—for 
publicity! Among those present 
—Wanda Hawley in a_ black 
outfit with a most striking black 
hat—sort of a _ bandeau effect 
across the front and tam shaped 
in the back. Dorothy Dalton in 
a stunning orchid opera cape, 
Justine Johnston—couldn’t see 
what she had on, Mabel Nor- 
mand with her hubby, Lew Cody. 

~ 


or ag 


Danced at Montmartre. Co- 
rinne Griffith in the most scin- 
tillating evening gown—white, 
with all sorts of shiny things on 
it. Betty Compson and Jimmy 
Cruze, wearing an _ exquisite 
black velvet creation. Betty, not 
Jimmy! 


o> 
The Best Steppers 

“Two Loving Arms” 

(Just Fancy) 
“Up in the Clouds” 

(Five o’Clock Girl) 
“Five Step” (Manhattan Mary) 
“Who Was the Lady” (no show) 
“If I Had a Lover’ (Padlocks) 
“Tap Tap” (Padlocks) 


“Blue Heaven” (no show) 


Jogos 
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The Movie Guide 
(Shows continuous unless otherwise noted 
“Big Parade” (Warwick, Cameo)—Still march- 
ing in the front rank of the better pictures 
“Chang” (Bayside)—Lions, tigers and that's 
not all. See it by all means 
_ “College” (Manor, Coney Island, Spooner 
WES Buster Keaton in the only funny picture that has 
been made in months 
“Garden of Allah’’ (Embassy, Twice Daily If 
. = " ‘ . you like to look at prett yictures and stupid . 
HE Federal Trade Commis- om tte a a . chance for the incompetent or 
sion has been raising cain “The Jaze Singer” (Warner's, Twice Daily the unfit to survive.” So much 
: ‘ King of Kings” (Gaiety, Twice Daily Made ; 
with the movie producers at a sacrifice for the benefit of humanity, of course for Will Hays. 

d “Lea Misérables’ (Central, Twice Daily Te- mn r } 
these last few months and the jun teak inde, The producers then got to 
Paramount Company is now " ee ho Luxor — oot to make gether and told the Chairman of 

* e “ 2 . us ) nd ake notice reTma "¢ pti yn a : 
under indictment for violating | of life after the new Ford comes the Federal Committee that thes 
. a “The Patent Leather. Kid” (Globe, Twice Daily ‘ 
the anti-trust law. The produc- tian & dell akin wn anaes tea. | would all be very good boys it 
e ave agr: , _ pat wouldn't, ete Terr ble war Aca } j 
ers have flagrantly been operat Saeed Lov? (New tac Be. Tuatre)—There’e he would only let them off this 
ing against the law, most people no mistake about the realism in this « time. Not only that, but they 
‘ . ar “Sunrise’’—The one real motion picture show- ? : : ' 
agree, and the Commission seems ing in city. laid down a code of ethies called 
; g | Maenth Bose” (BPerching Tuzedo) — Jens ‘s ‘ os 00 - 
to be on their track in earnest | -,, Seenth Heaven’ (Pershing, Tuxed Ja Resolutions and Don’ts” which 
Ss oo z Gaynor makes good in this one ; ; 
just now. The Hollywood fat “The Student Prince’’ (Astor, Twice Daily was tearfully presented by Mr. 
] 7 } Listening to an old grad tell about his college ¥ . 
boys called a conference to try pranks. Perfectly terrible Louis Mayer, the spokesman for 
oe > Pa Underworld’’ (Loew's Theatre)—Machine gun Be ae ane 
to be hite ie — h the industry S action in one of «¢ ur gang nfested communities the produc rs. I his list — ’ 
record and Will Hays gave way Thr ae eens ot ll ‘Gese ; liad prised about thirty-five don’ts. I M 
: : a, . ° a rice Glory terborough, Loew's ¢ 
to a forensic orgasm in which he Astoria) —But, of course, you've seen it reprint a few of them here so 
: “ . . “Wings” (Criterion, Twice Daily An accurate, . . 
proclaimed that: “the movie in- 5 continental, gietene of a ake y)—An aceura if that you may realize the import 
dustry is the most highly com- the better ones. — : of this great regeneration that is 
y | “The Way of All Flesh” (I Emil Jannings B & 
ty, f ‘ ‘ he ay 0 U Fles writ mi arene n : 
petitive industry ever known to bidding fair to become the most popular actor on sweeping through the Hollywood 
a the screer " ° fei, 
man, and there is absolutely no — (Continued on page 30) 
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Helping Him Out 
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Julie, who takes a good many motor rides, forgot herself when 
father attempted to kiss her good night. 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 18) 
Academy of Arts and Letters, of 
which he is a Grand Exalted 
Moose, and elect the Messrs. 

Shubert to membership. 


III. 
Tr Civic Repertory Theater 


has put on Heijermans’ “The 
Good Hope,” a meritorious 
achievement in dramatic writing, 
and once again convinces us that 
what the Governor of North 
Carolina said to the Governor of 
South Carolina is also true of 
ambition on the one hand and 
realization on the other. The 
company assembled by Miss Le 
Gallienne is hardly up to the 
demands of a manuscript of this 
kind, nor is the young lady’s 
competence as a director suffi- 
cient unto the job. After all, 
strange as it may seem, some of 
us aspire to heights ill-equipped 
with alpenstocks and snowshoes, 
and Miss Le Gallienne is one of 
these. The edelweiss is for surer 
and more experienced feet. The 
young lady will be better off, and 
a happier girl, if she confines 
her gropings to the flowers that 
bloom on the flatlands. 


IV. 
rn. A. A. Mitne’s “The Ivory 
M Door,” uncovered by the 


M. Charles Hopkins at his em- 
porium in Forty-ninth Street, 


needs music. Which is the 
rubber-stamp comment of a re- 
viewer whenever a fantasy comes 
along that isn’t all that it should 
be. The play is altogether too 
light and feeble as it stands. 
And the lightness and feebleness 
have been emphasized by a 
doubled feebleness of presenta- 
tion and_ direction. There is 
material here for a_ pleasant 





Vistror—What’s the matter with your son? 


libretto, but hardly for an eve- 
ning of straight, fanciful drama. 

Mr. Milne apparently lacks 
the vigor to go the whole dis- 
tance of a theatrical evening. 
Some of his plays are entertain- 
ing for a short stretch, but by 
the time the clock reaches ten 
one can plainly hear him puffing 
and wheezing under the strain. 
He has agreeably delicate ideas 
of a sub-Barrie and occasionally 
sub-sub-Dunsany species, but his 
writing shows a very low blood 
pressure. And the bulk of his 
plays seem very much like so 
many ladies’ cigarettes in Ha- 
vana wrappers. 

“Tf,” on the other hand, 
locally presented by the Neigh- 
borhood Playhouse alumni, while 
it is below the high level of 
Dunsany’s more important work, 
discloses numerous evidences of 
one of the finest imaginations in 
present-day drama. To those of 
us who have reveled in the all 
too few beautiful little plays of 
this dramatist, it is a source of 
constant regret that he sees fit 
to spend so much of his time 
shooting elephants in Africa and 
so little at his writing table. 
For from that table have come 
plays which, even when, as in 
the case of “If,” they are below 
his best, vet bring to the Anglo- 
Saxon stage moments of wonder 
and thrill such as it too infre- 
quently knows. 








“He called me a half-witted old fossil, told me to go to the 
devil, and socked me in the jaw, so I’m making him stand in the 


corner for ten minutes.” 
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After the game SORE THROAT 

















Gargle when you get home 


Suppose your team did win—what comfort 
is that, a week later when sore throat, or 
worse, has put you in bed? 


Here’s a good tip if you will take it. 
After any long exposure (and that includes 
cold bleachers) rinse the mouth and gargle 
with Listerine, the safe antiseptic. 


Immediately, it attacks the mil- 
lions of bacteria, waiting for the mo- 
ment when body resistance is low, 
to strike. 


Often, this simple and pleasant 


LIST 





precaution will be the means of sparing you 
pain and sickness. Listerine nips many a 
sore throat and cold. 


Incidentally, after a football game it re- 
lieves that hoarseness which is so trouble- 
some. 


The wisest thing to do, of course, during 
cold weather months is to make a 
daily night-and-morning habit of 
using Listerine. Millions do—and 
are healthier for it. Lambert 
Pharmacal Company, St. Louis, 
Mo., U. S. A. 


—the safe antiseptic 
































Breaking 


RY /TAAAY 


many re es of good 

* tobacco in such a short 

_ period of time. . 

yr ? Never has any ciga- 

rette convinced its first 
smokers so quickly. With 
MARLBOROS it requires, 
not a carton, not even a. 
package, only a few puffs. 


Marlboro Bridge Score 
sent free upon request. 


aN NRLBORD 


CIGARETTES 
ne — ie te 
(Mild as May 

i AL <I ; 
Always fresh— 
Wrapped in heavy foil 
Created by 


| PHILIP MORRIS & CO., LTD., INc. 
| 511 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. 















A little something for the scalp. 


How to Knock ’Em Dead 


The young man who would be 
the center of the party and the 
life of any gathering must possess 
a variety of arts. He must be 
able to play the mandolin, sing in 
a pleasing tenor voice, make gal- 
lant speeches to the “weaker sex,” 
tie ingenious knots, and be able 
at a moment’s notice to give imi- 
tations of all sorts of fish or fowl. 
But this is not all. He must also 
be able to reply wittily to every 
remark made, deliver comic reci- 
tations, and in general comport 
himself in a humorous fashion. 
There are—alas!—some among 
us who are not blessed with this 
ability, and it is for these readers 
that we set down a few hints. 

A goodly stock of sprightly 
riddles and _ brain-twisters will 
often evoke laughter in any re- 
fined and genteel audience. If 
the company is at the dinner table, 
you May say casually over the 
soup, “When is soup solid gold?” 
They will be mystified and give 
up, and you can then retort with 
a smile, “When it has fourteen 
carats (carrots) in it!’ Cries of 
“Bravo!” and “Throw the 
out!” will be mingled with the 
polite laughter of the guests. A 
good follow-up on this joke—also 
in the food line—is to ask of your 
fair partner at the table, “Pardon 
me, Miss Gotrox, but what are 
the three greatest mysteries in the 
world?” “Tell me,” she will com- 
mand wilfully, her pink eyes 
dancing with mischief and good 
humor. “Woman, love and CORN 
BEEF HASH!” you counter, 
twirling your silken mustache 
gallantly. If your partner should 
ask you, “Will you please tell the 
waiter to bring me an ice-cream 
sunde?” your cue is obvious, and 
you can answer, “I would, but I 
don’t think I will be here on Sun- 








4 


el 
TIERS 
Makes a 
@  NS50 
Drawing 
in a 
Few Hours! 


—and now teaches you 
his original methods 
in a series of 20 snappy 
lessons — brimful with 
sparkling interest from 
the very start — a de- 
parture from the 
purely conventional. 
This training consti- 
tutes the last word in 
Humorous! ]lustration, 
teaching a New Art for a New Age—a 
pleasant relief from the old style, 
standardized instruction. Learn to draw 
the dashing, peppy types that are all 
the rage as exemplified by Mr. Patter- 
son’s numerous contributions to maga- 
zines. Let him teach you his clever 
technique. What profession could com- 
pare with this in its irresistible appeal 
or sheer earning power? Write now for 
full information. 


Russell Patterson School of 
Humorous Illustration 
Michigan Ave. at 20th St., Dept.3 

CHICAGO - - - ILLINOIS 
































F YOU carry de- 

pendable insurance 
on your baggage and 
contents you are pro- 
tected against the 
high cost of replace- | 
ment in such events 
as transportation ac- 
cidents, fire, or theft. 








North America Tourist 
Baggage Insurance is 
readily obtainable and 
costs very little. Any 
North America Agent 
will tell you how to use 
it to best advantage. Or 
the attached coupon will 

bring you full informa 
| tion, without obligation. 


ae 


the Neatienesien 


"The Oldest American 


Fire and Marine 
Insurance Company” 
Founded 1792 


Insurance Company of North America 
Sixteenth Street at the Parkway 1 
Philadelphia, Pa., Dept. U-11 
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day If she should ask 
you, “Did you ever hear the 
about the trap?” 
“No, spring it r 

Now to recitations. 
There any number of prime 
favorites which the 
neous entertainer can use, 


(sunde) !” 
story 
reply instantly, 
as comic 
are 
extempora- 


among 


which may be mentioned “Frankie 
and Johnny,” “The Merry King 
of England,” and “’Twas Down 


in the Lehigh 
nately, these 
print here, 


Valley.” Unfortu- 
are too long to re- 
and, anyway, as they 


are written in Armenian, are un- 
intelligible to non-Armenoids. 
However, if one is ambitious, a 


few evenings spent with a primer 
of the language will amply repay 
his trouble. The Armenian word 
for “‘foot-loose,” by the 
“liaison,” which seems 


way, is 
strange, 
doesn’t it? 
Before 
word on 


‘Bridge 


leaving the 
the new card game, 
Whist,’” will not come 
amiss. This game is played with 
all the cards in the deck and the 
players are called “ 


subject, a 


dummies” 


or 
“double dummies,’ depending on 
how you feel at the time. The 


best way to play is to seat four 
people ecard table with 
i pack of shiny new pasteboards 
and a bloek of scratch paper and 


around a 


two well-sharpened pencils. Now 
go into the pantry and take down 
the square bottle from the top 
shelf. Pour half a glass of the 
contents into a tumbler and 
squeeze half a lemon into it, add- 
ing any good sparkling ginger- 
beer until almost full. Several 
bits of cracked ice and you are 


ready. Repeat this five times, de- 


creasing the amount of ginger- 
beer and lemon. You are now 


ready to pack several shirts into 
an overnight bag and jump into 
a cab, for you have just time to 


make the Albany, 


night boat for 


| and you must hurry. This trick, 
by the way, works only according 


to directions, and you will be in 
a h--1 of a jam if you inadver- 
tently take the side-wheeler to 
Le Havre. —PERELMAN 
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“Are you in favor of re- 
pealing the Volstead Act?” 
“Yes, if it won’t interfere 





with our drinking.” 
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KAYWOODIE 


Unconditionally Guaranteed 
Foes RE you smoking a dodo or a pipe? A 
a Sea sputtering, wheezing, asthmatic relic | 
; of 300 years ago—or a modern pipe, a dry 
- pipe, A DRINKLESS KAYWOODIE PIPE? 


»Thousands upon thousands of pipe lovers 
ire found the secret of perfect pipe joy in 
the new Drinkless Attachment that keeps 
“the BDrinkiess Kaywoodie Pipe cool, sweet 
and dry—forever! i 
Mot a trick pipe or novelty, but a real scien- : 
tific achievement. Genuine aged briar, of 
(course; secretly processed bowl; available in 
more than 100 beautiful models, in plain 
and thorn finish. 


Drinkless 
KAYWOODIE THORN 
$ 4-90 


At all pipe dealers. clubs, hotels and better cigar stores 


EN: Write for free booklet “Drinkless Kay- 
woodie” including advice on pipe hygiene. 
And information on Drinkless Kaywoodie Pipes 


E’S the famous Drinkless EALERS: Ask your jobber 
i about the Drinkicss Kay- 
woodie Pipe or write us direct. 






















ee Look for inlay on Also ask about famous Drinkless 
. Your guarantee of a Kaywoodie cigarette and cigar 
holders. 
Drinkless Kaywoodie K 
Rough finish Drinkless Kavwoodie Relief >. > BiB 


ANN BROS. & BONDY, Inc: 
J, 120 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 
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HERE’S HOW EXPERTS 
TEST OUT SKATES: 


(1) Take a pair of Rollfast Skates and any 
other pair. Spin the wheels against one 
another. Rollfast wheels will spin much 
longer than the others. 


That’s because Roll fast wheels are mounted 
on the largest ball-bearings that can be put 
into a skate. Instead of “‘three-sixteenth” 
inch bearings, Rollfast Skates contain balls 
one-quarter inchin diameter. With these 
large bearings, Rollfasts naturally spin 
faster and easier. Figure out for yourself 
what this means. You can skate faster 
and with less effort. You can leave the 
crowd behind. You can zip uphill as fast 
as the other fellow skates on the level. 


(2) Extend a Roll fast Skate to its full length. 
Press down on the middle of the skate— 
make it “give.” It will always spring right 
back to its normal position because of the 
patented Rollfast reinforcement. Other 
skates sag and remain bent. 


“This,” as one skate expert said, “shows 
that Rollfasts are strongest where other 
skates are weakest.” Rollfasts flex and 
“give,” butalways spring back to their orig- 
inal shape. Only the Rollfast flexible rein- 
forcement produces this resilient strength. 


And then notice that, unlike other skates, 
Rollfasts are nickel-plated. And they’re 
close down to the ground, like a fast, safe 
automobile. Get a pair of Rollfasts today! 


D. P. HARRIS HDW. & MFG. COMPANY 
99 Chambers Street at Church 
New York, N. Y. 
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That Blazing Younger Set 
(Continued from page 8) 
their own power and his tie was 
still straight and her shoulder 
strap wasn’t cockeyed and gad I 
almost forgot he payed the check 
without a murmur it was 3 some- 
thing but he was a sport and as 
the horses clattered up to her 
front door he alighted and said 
Im sorry I held your glove this 
evening lucy and she _ blushed 
prettily beneath her bonnet and 
was gone and now you go too 
only its upstairs for you and 
uncle lindsley will pray tonight 
that you little kiddies will not 
be flaming youths and wreck 
your life and a pure girls love 
like the harvard student who 
soft drank himself to death in 
tonights fairy story nightie night 

girls night boys 


“Who's the lady with the little 
wart?” 

“Sh-h-h! Keep quiet. That’s 
her husband.” —Tit Birs 


A darkie went to consult the 
local doctor. As he was leaving, 
the doctor remarked: 

“You've forgotten something.” 

“No!” replied the darkie. 

“Yes, you have,” said _ the 
doctor; “My fee for the advice I 
have given you is four dollars.” 

“Yes,” answered the darkie, 

“but I ain’t going to take your 
advice.” 

—NortH Lonpon Recorper 
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“How come the stiff neck?” 
“Not enough nezercise.” 











Unless you see the “Bayer Cross” on 

| package or on tablets you are not get 

ting the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved 

safe by millions and prescribed by physi 
cians over twenty-seven years for 


Headache 
Neuritis Lumbago 
Toothache Rheumatism 
Neuralgia Pain, Pain 


|DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART 


Colds 








Each unbroken “Bayer” package con 
tains proven directions. Handy boxes ct 
twelve tablets cost few cents. Drug- 
zists also sell bottles of 24 and 100. 


Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manu- 
facture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 


Sure Relief 


. BELLANS 
\=7 INDIGESTION 


os) 6 BELLANS 
: ae Hot water 


Sure Relief 


ELL-ANS 


FOR INDIGESTION 


25¢ and 75¢ Pks's Sold Everywhere 


ad ek Oey 
tor Coughs 


Quick Relief! A pleasant, effective 
syrup—35c and 60c sizes. And ex- 
ternally, use PISO’S Throat and 

Chest Salve, 35c. 
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Burn My Clothes 


(Continued from page 3) 

a drink,” he demanded. “I want 
a drink.” 

Halliday poured him out 
cocktail. “What's the 
old man? You look as if you 
had seen a ghost.” 
tonald. ay 
great big ghost. All red and 
purple and full of polka dots.” 


“IT have,” said 


“You're tight,” someone re- 
marked. 

“No, I’m not,” he replied. “I 
just got married.” 

Joy leaped up. “Who to?” 
she cried. 

“What do you want to know 
for?’ he countered. 

“Just so I can send the wed 
ding present to the right place s 
she smiled. “Who's the lucky 
girl?” , 

“TIT don’t remember,” said 
Ronald. 

Halliday lifted his hands to 
“We're all 
“We're all 
throwing away our 
golden youth. What’s the mean 
ing of it all?” he shouted. 

“Never mind,” said Alicia. 
“Put another record on the vic- 
trola.” 


command attention. 
mad,” he cTile d. 
wasters, 


THE END. 


Teacher—Try this sentence: 
“Take the cow out of the field.” 
What mood? 

Bright Pupil—The cow. 


LIZZIE ()IABELS 


A 
We swear by it. 








Judge pays $5 for each one printed. 


matter, 





“HERE'S TO 
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THANKSGIVING 





DINNER” 


What you spend for one or two 
of them will put a FRIGIDAIRE 


in your home! 


4444 


Many still believe that electric 
refrigeration is expensive. This is 
not true of Frigidaire, the General 
Motors electric refrigerator. We 
asked 10,000 users for their ex- 
periences. The answers were star- 
tling. Frigidaire saves them an ay- 
erage of $105.36 per year over and 
above all operating costs—savings 
of ice bills and food waste alone. 
So, with all its advan- 
tages—its cleanliness, 
its conveniences, its 
protection to health, 
its ice-freezing and 
dessert-making serv- 
ice — Frigidaire saves 
money far beyond the 





cost of operation. Best of all, an 
amount no greater than you spend 
for a Thanksgiving dinner or two 
is enough to put a Frigidaire in 
your home! 


Then charge off the balance with 
a few monthly payments. 


Visit the nearest display room 
today, or write for a free booklet. 
FRIGIDAIRE CORPORATION 


Subsidiary of General Motors Corporation 


Dept. P-73, Dayton, Ohio 


Prices Now as Low as $180 
F. O. B. Dayton, Ohio 


A complete Frigidaire unit, with Duco-fin- 
ished. enamel-lined steel cabinet—all ready 
to attach and operate from 
any convenient electric out- 
let—for the amazing factory 
price ofonly $180. Alsonew, 
reduced prices on complete 
iine of porcelain-lined F rig- 
idaires in large and small 
sizes. A model that suits your 
requirements to the letter 
is now on display atthe 
nearest Frigidaire sales room. 





A product of 


GENERAL 
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olution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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¢ {fq Always insist upon having {3 


ABBOTT'S 
Tonic Appetizer 
festive, BITTERS 
RD Srey et, FP 






Of FOR MEN Caars 


I-MADE AT KEY WEST-~— 





THIS CLASS PIN .30c. 


lv or more, Silver plate, Single pins 40cea. choice 2 colors en-, 
amel, 3 letters, date. Sterling Silver, 12 or more 50c ea. Single 
pins 60c. ea. Free Cat. shows Pins, Rings, Embiems 25c to Shea. 


68S METAL ARTS CO., Inc., 772 Portland Ave., Rochester, N.Y. 
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YRTLE’S papa 
M can build his 
wn darned old 
radio set for all that 
Honduras cares He 
tried t help in its 
construction, but was 
called a_ Iiving ev 
dence of the second 
class intelligence em 
ployed in_ turnishing 
faunal life for this 
planet and got kicked 
out of the sewing 
room as well. In the 
picture he is medita 
ting on the vast sub 
ject of creation and 
as about conclude 
that he would as soon be a picture of 








High Hat 


(Continued from page 15) 
there is a building being torn 
down, and a rare sight met our 
young eyes. Here a gang of 
huskies were working under sev- 
eral are lights and on the out- 
skirts a crowd of young people 
dancing in the street to the tune 
of a riveter. What is the younger 
generation coming to? However, 
it must be admitted he was a 
darn good riveter. 


« h- 


Pushing further up the street 
we caught the closing- spasm of 
the “between darkness and dawn” 
addicts, in the shape of a young 
collegian and his girl atop a milk 
wagon plodding their weary way 
homeward and thus—came_ the 
dawn! 


DrtyS 


Lilian Braithwaite writes an 
article on ““Mothers Who Love 
Too Much.” 

Too much what? 


—Tue Pinx ’UN 


“T have to live very plainly,” 
said an Indian dancer to a news- 
paper interviewer the other day. 
On bread and Buddha, we pre- 
sume.—EverysBopy’s WrEKLY 


By Harry Grant Dart 





1s s *xa i c r 
the Brown's former home n Birch the map at t ) ¢ 
Street or even an ol stove, as a Myrtle'’s geography 1 CS a ar 
household pet het sa h m app 

Unthinking folks may irgue that ite apy atior a_—séfe e than 
nduras’’ is a silly name for one Round e- Huds Bloomfie 
of God's creatures, but it is better New Jers r B he-R} 
~ than others that have been suggested I ad set is almost re to 
for him and much nicer to sa Areas receive 
ie. ———— ee 


Leaves from Myrtles sketch-book 











A Hollywood film actress has 
remarried her first husband. 
Either the supply of husbands is 
running short at Los Angeles, or 
else the lady presumably had an 
indifferent memory for faces. 

—Eve 


A British ex-boxer is said to 
be suffering from insomnia. I 
understand, however, that his 
wife has had the happy inspira- 
tion of counting from one to ten 
aloud. 

—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


Oculist (handing sight-testing 
card)—I want you to read this, 
please. 

Old Lady—Would you be so 
kind as to read it for me? My 
sight is not very good. 

—ANSWERS 








denisy~en 
“I sprained my knee when 
I was in Germany.” 
“Danzig?” 
“No, I was Jumpig.” 
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The Realist 


“Richard Wellington Jones, 
vou must be off your mind!” that 
gentleman's irate wife exclaimed 
as she entered their cozy apart- 
chilly afternoon. 
turned off every radi- 


ment one 
“You've 
ator in the place and have opened 
all the windows so that there’s a 
regular gale through 
from the dining-room. I can’t 
understand why you've turned on 
that electric fan so that the 
breeze strikes the back of your 
neck. Instead of 
turning on the 
heat, you sit there on a_ hard 


sweeping 


closing the 
windows and 


wooden stool wrapped in a fur 
coat and blanket with a muffler 
around your neck. You've been 
drinking too. I could smell it 
out in the foyer and now I see 
your half-drained flask protrud- 
You've 
scattered peanut shells all over 
looks of 


your hat beside you it must have 


ing from your coat pocke t 
the rug and from the 


been crushed or jumped on. I’m 
I knew 
you were working too hard!” 

S—h, quiet,” answered Mr. 
taking a nip from the 
flask and turning up his coat 
collar, ‘‘they’re 
Harvard-Yale football game and 
since I couldn’t get away today 
I’m making my 
here as_ realistic as _ possible. 
Would you opening the 
bedroom windows a little wider? 
Thanks. Kerchoo!”’ 


going to get an alienist. 


Jones, 


broadeasting the 


reception of it 


mind 


; a Pa 


Young Doctor—That patient 
of mine imagines he has appen- 
dicitis. 

Specialist—And what do you 
imagine it is? —ANSWERS 


He—Do you 
that star is 
miles away! 

Sur—lWell, I’m not! 


know, dear, 


sitteen billion 




















WATCH THE YOUNGER CROWD PICK THE WINNERS! 





OOK around you at the big game 
—and see the Fatima packages pop out! No gathering of 
the younger set, large or small, fails to extend this ex- 
traordinary record. Unquestionably, Fatima has pleased 


more smokers for more years than any other cigarette. 


eoF ATIMA 
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Rife, 
Rn, 


< 
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The most skillful blend in cigarette history 








ii hy USé€ 1IYUYIOUS CSSENRCES ? 
l he Cowboy HOLLOWAYS ‘is DISTILLED 
y | revelation in flavor 

| Two parts Scotch. 
One part cream, 
| Cracked ice. 
- INS 

YOUR 
GROCER HOLLOWAYS 


The above is only one 
Judge Jr.’s famous new recipes. 
There are 54 others, not to 
mention the same 
clever toasts. 


number of 


Send a buck to Judge Jr., 
627 W. 43rd Street, New York 
City and you will receive a copy 
of “Here’s How!” by return 


mail. 
Think of It! 
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MOLLE 


-MO-LAY- 
FoR SHAVING 
WITHOUT 


BRUSH OR LATHER 


Just Try This 


Wash your face to re- 
move dust and dirt, apply 
MOLLE with finger tips, 
shave once-over and then 
dry your face. 


















It’s a revelation in quick, 
easy shaving with perfect 
face comfort. One tube 
will convince you. 





LEARN CARTOONING 
At Home -Simple Method 


ust think—$50 to over $250 a week paid to good 

sen tar on wk that’s fun! And YOU can ri ~~ 
toonir € at home—no matter if you've r touched a 
drawing pencil. Send post-« ard for FREE Book. describ 
ing our simplified method and Ome +r to New Stude 
WRITE NAME ab a LY c ~ and whether Mr. 


Mrs. or Mis: 
WA SHINGTON. ‘scHoor oF CARTOONING, 
Room _ABII-E 1113 15th St., . Washington. D. C. 


ITCHING SCALP 


then falling hair and later— baldness. Stop 

the itching andsave your hair. First sham- 

poo with Herpicide Tar Soap, then apply 
Newbroy erRaces 


The Quelity He 


Sead 150 ta Hermicide Ga, Devrcit: Dep Uy, 





BOW LECS? 


THIS GARTER (Pat’d) 


Makes Trousers Hang Straight 
IF LEGS BEND IN OR OUT 
Free Bookiet—Pilain Sealed Enveloye 


The T. GARTER CO, Det4.1171 Belmont Ave. 





Judging the Movies | 
(Continued from page 21) 
them as 
Army mis- 
These are some of the 
things ruled out: 

1. Pointed profanity either by 
title or lip. God, Lord, 
and Christ are barred unless 
they are used reverently in con- 


bagnios and 
clean as 


sions. 


making 


Salvation | 


Je sus, 


nection with religious ceremonies. 
Hell, damn, gawd, or any other 
profane or evil expression, how- 
ever it may be spelled. ( Ex- 
planatory note: you can’t call a 
man a and spell it 
“old beanbag” and expect to get 
away with it.) 
2. Any licentious or suggestive 
nudity, in fact or in silhouette, 
or any 


“so-and-so” 


licentious 
notice by any characters in the 
picture. 
3. Any 
version. 
#. Any illegal traffic in drugs. 
5. White slavery. 
6. Miscegenation. 


lecherous or 


inference of sex per- | 


7. Sex hygiene. 

8. Scenes of actual childbirth, 
or in silhouette. 

9. Ridicule of the clergy. 

10. Wilful offense to any na- 
tion, race or creed. Be it further 
resolved that special care be ex- 
ercised in the manner in which 
the following subjects are treated 
to the end that vulgarity and 








Palatial, new, motor liner 


w% 
*BERMUDA" 


AKES her maiden voyage in 

New York-Bermuda service 
January 14th and sails weekly there- 
after. 


























No more luxurious and magnificent 
liner was ever built. Of 20,000 gross 
tons, 550 feet long, 74 feet wide, 
driven by quadruple screws, she ex- 
emplifies the highest standards of 
transatlantic service. 

Over 80 rooms with baths, swim- 
ming pool, electric elevators and 
many other attractive features. 

For complete information or book- 
ings on current sailings of SS“FORT 
VICTORIA” and SS “FORT ST. 
GEORGE” apply to 


FURNESS BERMUDA 


LINE 
34 Whitehall St., New York, or 
any authorized agent. 








Most horribly murde red 
Was Algernon Case; 

He told her ’twas plain 
As the nose on her face. 
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“My dear, 


ever seen?” 





isn’t our captain the handsomest thing you’ve 
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suggestiveness may be eliminated 


| and that good taste may be exer- 





| 


cised: 
(1) The 
(2) 


use of the flag. 
International relations. 
(Putting unfavorable 
light on another coun 
try’s history, 
institutions, prominent 
people or citizenry.) 
As the producers have chosen 
to carry the cross of purity from 
the trade conference back to 
Hollywood, I feel that it is only 
fair for role 
as reviewer, to 


religion, 


me, in my modest 


also undergo a 


moral housecleaning. I  there- 
fore have ‘set up the following 


ten “Don'ts” as a moral code for 


the coming years. I promise I 
shall: 

1. Never see a picture of, or a 
word on the screen, pertaining 


to Mother, without crying softly. 

2. Never speak harshly to an 
usher, without first making sure 
that he is well and happy and is 
enjoying his work. 

3. Not to throw old 
ladies, they first 
demonstrated an unusual agility. 

4. Never fall in with a 
movie star, unless such nudity is 
entirely 


rocks at 
unless have 
lov ct 


vouched for as_ being 
without 
obligation, 
houette. 


5. Never speak a word of im- 


suggestiveness or moral 


actually or in sil 


pertinence to the editor. (Reser- 
vation not until after I 
get a raise, anyhow.) 

6. Renew my membership in 
the Boy Scouts. 

7. Never gamble again; that 
is, with any the 
JupGE staff. includes 
Judge Junior. ) 

8. Never offend anybody who 
in any way is connected with any- 
thing in any way whatsoever. 

9. Never read a line written 
reviewer.  (Ex- 
and 


note: 


member of 


(This 


by any movie 
ceptions: John S. Cohen, Jr., 
Robert Sherwood. ) 

10. Never see another 
picture the rest of my life. 


motion 






FUNNYBOVES ~) 


What this country needs is a 
good five-cent glass of beer. 
C__——— = —_— 

Judge pays $5 for each one printed» 


“T’ve got my doubts about this 
liquor.” 
“Let’s try it on Joe, he’s sick, 
anyway.” 
—Everysopy’s WrekLy 





ee Gentlemen: 


A short while ago | got a case of - ? - from 
my usual purveyor—tested and all that—abso- 
lutely safe—but RAW! Terrible! I tried every bortle 
of carbonated something I had on ice but they just couldn't 
smooth it out. So then I tried Silver King Fizz. I'd 
heard it was a wonderful mixer. With the first sip 
I smiled blandly. My raw - ? - had become 
smooth, mellow, suave — years older! 


You are right. Silver King Fizz is 


the silver lining to prohibition. 


Yours truly, 9 9 


SILVER KING FIZZ 


That Marvelous Mixer 
For 
139 Years 





A, cS ee: 2 Carreras 
$y fall yf My have 
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~ fr * y tobaccos 
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an Vv 
—.) WS X 
ar ar: aad ND today wherever English- 
ies tts ina 6 Meitiatieas men mect over a pipe, CRAVEN 
S ENE BORE 4H, Maney £67. Mixture will be found on the 
table. Craven Mixture is the 
for Week 
October 22. 
CHANNING OVERSHINER, 
622 West 177th St., 
New York City. 


Winner Ending chosen pipe tobacco of discriminat- 
ing smokers the world over. A 
pure and unadulterated tobacco 
cured in the old-fashioned natural 


way. For a liberal sample tin send 


Send in your worst pun. JupDGE 1oc in stamps to American Office, 
will pay $25 for the most ter- Dept. 16, Carreras, Ltd., 
rible one received each week 





\ 220 Fifth Ave., New 
and it will be illustrated by one , ; 

: ; . York City. 
of Jupar’s artists. In case more ’ 
than one contestant in the 


same winning pun, each will re- 


sends 


ceive the prize. 

No Puns will be returned. 
Address, Pun Editor of Judge, 
627 W. 43rd St., 

New York City. 
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He—Are you going in my 
direction? 
Sue—Yes! 
He—lVait a minute, I'll 
walk with you. 
CINCINNATI CYNIC 


This Is Punny 


American—Shoot a little pool? 

Englishman—No, I don’t play 
the bally game. 

Editor’s 
the guy that wrote this, some- 
thing besides pool will be shot! 

—Quio Strate Sun Dar 


Note—When we see 


“Just between you, me, and 
the lamppost, what do you see in 
that girl?” 

“Not a thing. But with the 
girl between me and the lamp- 
post -well, that’s a different 
story. 

—Muinnesota Sxi-U-Man 


Driver of the car (unfamiliar 
with the road)—I take the next 
turn, don’t I? 

Mufled voice from the back 
seat—Like thunder you do! 
—Dartmovutu Jack-o'-LanTeRN 








They told him to come forth, 
but he came fifth, and escaped 
pyorrhea. 

—Cotoravo Dopo 


Gather your kisses while you 
may, 
Time brings only sorrow, 
For the girls who are so free 
today 
Are chaperons tomorrow. 
—Georaia Teco YELLow JACKET 


vanity 





“Can you remember the 
first boy you ever kissed?” 

“Can’t even remember the 
last one.” 


—Texas RANGER 


He—A man-<asked me this 
afternoon if I wouldn't drop in 
some time and see his line of 
snappy neckwear. 

She—Salesman ? 

He—No, a musical revue pro- 
ducer. 

—WitiiaMms Purepte Cow 








ztwilder 


First Jotty Rounper—Step on it, Hector; we must get to 


the races. 


Seconpo Jotty Rounper—Hustle me not; I do not choose 


to run. 


—Boston Beanpot 






Stupe—lVill you wake me 
up after this lecture? 

AnotHer—Did you bring 
the alarm clock? 


—WisconsiIn Octopus 


Padre—You'll ruin your stom- 
ach, my good man, drinking that 
stuff. 

Old Soak—S'all right. It 
won't show with my coat on. 


—CorNELL Wipow 


The hostess was talking to one 
of her guests as the two sat on 
the lawn listening to a chimes 
recital. 

“Beautiful, aren’t they?” re- 
marked the hostess. 

“Pardon?” inquired the guest. 

“T say, they’re beautiful, aren’t 
they?” 

“I’m sorry,” roared the guest, 
“but I can’t hear a word for 
those damned chimes 


—West Point PoinTeR 


“What makes the grass grow 
green, Uncle Tom?” 
“That question is futile, "Liza, 
futile.” 
—NepraskaA AWGWAN 
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The sad state of the dear old Eustace 
College Club, on Thursday afternoon. 
Uncle Joe is the club wit, after-dinner 
speaker, song leader, and general all 
around nuisance. He can tell you off- 
hand the name of the quarterback who 
picked up the fumble and ran ninety-two 
yards the Thanksgiving game of ’02, and 
he can sing the old songs with you at a 
minute’s notice, drunk or sober. 


These things might be forgiven him 
easily enough, but, unfortunately, Uncle 
Joe hangs around and grabs the new copy 
of JUDGE when it comes in and spends 
the afternoon sitting in the library read- 
ing it aloud; then he will carefully incor- 
porate all the new jokes and stories into 
his conversation for the coming week. 
As Uncle Joe is Chairman of the House 
Committee, there is not much can be 
done to curb him without using violence, 
but as there are several members who 
(1) want to read the new JUDGE, (2) 


THE OLD-GRAD MENACE 








Fee ees 


—< 





who do not want to listen to Uncle Joe, 
it would seem he is in for a hard after- 
noon. 


We have heard many stories of the 
awful tragedies that are enacted on 
Thursday afternoons, often in the best 
clubs. If we may offer a suggestion 
should it be possible that you have been 
depending upon your club to furnish you 
with its lone copy of JUDGE, we can re 
lieve you of this annoyance by sending 
you a copy especially marked and printed 
for you each week. Just fill out and mail 
us the coupon. 
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Enjoy what 
you hear 


When cleated shoes paw the au- 
tumn turf, when the backs go tearing 
through, when the next tick of your 
watch tells the story of victory and 
defeat— 

Then you need the unfailing clar- 
ity of Atwater Kent Radio. Then 
you appreciate the thrilling certainty 
of the Atwater Kent One Dial. 
Actually you can follow two games 


Mopet 30, six-tube, One Dial Receiver. 
Solid mahogany cabinet; gold-plated 
name plate, power supply switch and 
vernier knob 


at once, played on different fields, a 
hundred miles apart—just by turn- 
ing the One Dial back and forth. 


More than a million families are 
receiving from Atwater Kent Radio 
the satisfaction of good home enter- 
tainment. Can you afford to miss it 
any longer? Hear it—at the nearest 
Atwater Kent dealer’s—and note 
the moderate price—TODAY. 


Write for illustrated booklet of Atwater Kent Radio 


ATWATER KENT MFG. COMPANY 
A. Atwater Kent, President 


47 39Wissahickon Avenue Philadelphia, Pa. 


Mone 33, six-tube, One Dial Receiver with an- 
tenna adjustment device. Unusual selectivity. 
Solid mahogany cabinet; gold-plated name plate, 
power supply switch and vernier knob. 


KEN] 


Mopet E Rapto Speaker. Faithfully covers the entire range of 
musical tones, from the lowest to the highest register. With 9 feet of 
flexible cord Model 35, six-tube, One Dial Receiver. Crystalline- 
finished cabinet; gold-plated ship-model name plate, decorative ro- 
settes and power supply switch, 


eps _ TRY 
B” POWER UNIT. Automatically controlled by switch on 

receiving set. “A’’ battery and trickle charger can be ‘connected to 
this “B” Power Unit, in which case the automatic switch also starts 
and stops ¢ harger, if one is used. Plugs into A C. light socket. Delivers 
up to 135 volts. Operates Atwater Kent Receivers or other make con- 
suming not more than 40 milliamperes. Brown crystalline finish. 
Including long-life rectifying tube (no filament to burn out) and 7- 
foot flexible cord 

Type R, for 60-cycle 110 to 115 vole 
Alternating Current 

Type S, for 25-cycle 110 to 115 vole 
Alternating Current 


“B” Power Unit 


One Dial Receivers licensed 
under U. S. Patent 1,014,002 

EVERY SUNDAY EVE- 
NING The Atwater Kent 
Radio Hour brings you the 
stars of opera and concert, in 
Radio's finest program. Hear 
it at 9:15 Eastern Time, 8:15 
Central Time. 


M ODEL H 
Radio Speak- 
er. With9 
feetof flexible 
cord. 


QUADRI-COLOR CO. JAMAICA, NY 





